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for, if there had been any return of hope she would
have endeavoured to soften the impression of her

letter; for she, she knew how to love___Behold

me therefore alone on earth I She who loved me
is no more. I was without the courage to foresee
this loss; I am now without the firmness to endure
it.

LETTER XXIV

(From my Lord E to Mme de C)
MADAM,

Having learned that you propose to depart
to-morrow I hoped to have the honour of visiting
you to-day, in order to wish you, together with
Mademoiselle Cecilia, a prosperous journey, and to
tell you that my regret in seeing you go is only
softened by the confidence that I cherish of meet-
ing you both again; but I cannot leave my relative;
the impression made upon him by a letter which
arrived this morning has been so overwhelming
that M. Tissot has absolutely prohibited either me
or his servant from leaving him. He who brought
him the letter does not leave him either, but he is
almost as distressed as is my relative, and would,
I think, be more likely to kill himself than to
hinder my cousin's doing so. I beg you, madam,
to retain for me the kind sentiments of which I
have felt the value more than you, perhaps,
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